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Afchristmas Talk aftd
Legend of Christmas Tree

DAr Chlldren of the Club:
( promlied thfit Iwould talk t,o yotj

tHs w'eek ftbout ClirlntinnH, atnl that
Iw a promlae ea«y to kcep, for; lirc
t/emc la ono on whloh the r»lnd'ioVea
» dwell. The day, ga lt }skept' wlth
w», dates back to about tho mlddlebf
mo fourth centtiry\ when Pdpo Julfu'e
latabllahed tho fi;ntlval nt Rotne on

peccmber 25th. Eofore that tlme varl-
Ijub Chrlotlap communltioe Kaa kept tho
ilay on dlfternnt dataa,
/ I oaked you laat Bunday'to tell me
all about the holly, the ground ptne and

/the mlstletoe, and thoir aeaoclatlon
f wlth the moBt Joyful feitlval of th«
ycar. I aaked you to tell. me thelr .!_.
nlflcance In tho langunge of flowere.
and whythey had oomo to be the om-
bloms of lovn and good wlll. I told
you what the December colore wero and
aflkcd you to tranalate thetr meanlhg
for me. I recalled to your mlnde the
good cheer oc Docembor flres, and aug-
geBted to you to deacrlbo the pleaaurea
of the December hearthstone around
theae buulng flrea. And by theae pre-
llrnlnary con»lderatlona I have broughl
you to the further conalderatlon of the
Chrlstmaa aeaaon and all that betongi
to it
Now, I am not golng to reatrtet your

confldencei about Chrlstmaa. You can
wrlte and draw and make up p'uzalci
about |t, Juat as you Ilke beat. But
I shall be glad If aomo momber of the
club ahould feo) incllned to tell how
the Yule log waa brought ln on ChrtaU
maa Kve In old Engll ti and Vlrglnla
homee. and how the flamea roared and
danced up the wlde chlmney whlle It
waa burnlng. and how aong and Jeat
and merrlmcnt went on arotmd the
Chrlstmaa tree, that waa alao llghted
on Chrlstmae Evo.
Do you know the orlgln of the Chrlit.

maa tree? Thor- la auch a pretty le¬
gend accountlng for It that I muat tell
you about It Thla legend aaya that
8t Wilfrtd, Blahop of Vork, England,
and born In the year 634, etood onco
ln the mldst of a group of converts to
Chrletlanlty and hewed down a glunt

i oak whlch had formerly been the object
of thelr Druldlc, worahlp. Aa lt fell
backward Ilke a tower, It apllt aaun-
der ln four~plecea, and there etood Juat
behlnd lt, unharmed by the ruin. a
young flr tree, pointlng a green aplre
toward the atara. ,

Wllfrid let the ax drop, turned to
the converta, and aald: "Thla llttle tree,
a young chlld of the foreat, ahall be
your holy ^ree to-nlght. It la the
wood of peace, for your houaea are
bullt of the flr. It It the aign of an
endlcaa llfe. for Ita leavea are ever
Kreen. See how lt polnta. up to heaven!
I.t thla be called the tree of the
Chriat-chlld. Gather about lt. nol ln
the wlldwood, but In your own" homee;
there It wlll aholter only loving glfta
ond rltea of klndneaa."

I hope, therefore, that Chrlatmaa, aa

you embody It on your page, wlll reflett
the real meanlng of the ttrat featlval,
"the Chrlatmaa in the year I. wlth
carols by the cholr of heaven. and
<Jod's own Son. the Bavlour of the
¦vvorld, comlng as a Chrlstmaa glft for
all manklud."
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TOM'S THAWKSGIVIXG D1NKER.

"Tom's golng to have a Thanksgiv-
Ing dlnner and Invlted me." sald Jack
to hla mother. "To-day ia Thanksglv-
lng day. We are golng to have tur-
key and oranbtrry cauce, and, for des-
eort. lce-eream.and cake."

"Mother. la lt\ tiine to get roady?"
"Not au'to yet, Jack," satd hls mother.

'And Jack sat down at tho tablo to
read, whlle hla mother went to get hla
tle and clothes. "Come on," said hla
mother, "and dreae."

"All rlght," said Jack. "Good-by,
mother." '

"Hello!" sald Jack, as be met Tom
at the door. "Come ln and have a
aoat."
The dlnner was soon ready
"Come on and Blt by me," said Tom.

*Aln*t It snowlng hard? We'll havo'a
flhe tlme maklng -a anow man after
dlnner."
"Come on out.".'6_ld Tom, whwi :dln-

«er was over. They worked bu*ly tlll
the snow man was flnlshed. -

"Oh! ian't he funny," sald Jack. "It
Ia so late now I muat go. Good-by,
Tom, what a nlce tlma I have had!"

By JOHN BRUCE,
408 H N. Elghth Btreet.
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j" THANKBOIVIHrO.
A« AUred and Mary awoke one niorn-

Ing lt was late, and thelr mother was
vory busy. Mary. who wat flve yeara
old. aald: "Mother, what ara you- so
buav about thla nVnr«b»g?"' ''W^y. mv
dcaf." aald thelr mother, no-morrowija
Thankeglvlng. and you are golng to
have ao muchfun. Ypu.r Httle couslns
are comlng to apend the da^wlth you."
So the chlldren.i.went.-... bed that

nient wlth a happy thought. The, next
niorn lng'they aiwoke onrly. It "waa late
when Llzala and 'Whry camei and
what a'happy'-tlm*'they had!' The tur-
Icey was so large ;and good. It waa a
very cold day. and the snow was on the
ground. Oh, what fun they hadl It
waa 6 o'clook whon Llaisle and.Henry
went home. Th«y saia they had-snent
the happtest Thanksgivlug that thw
ever had.

GAY B. fcBWIS,
Hanover Courthouse, Va.

Aga- ten ycars.

Thanbgiving.
I can hand the Pllgrlm Fathora '

A lemon on thla day,
Bocause I've got ao awfu] mucli
To talk of when 1 pray. .

It'a «a«y to be hurable
Whon there'a llttle. I confeas:

'Tla the rlct) that often stumble;
It takc-s a man lo stand success.

So I'm thankful for the turkcy,
Kestlng quletly In state,

And the purrpkln pie so golden,
I creep and plnch l^ while h walt.

I'm thankful for my brother
That eaya, "Cbeeae It," hully gee!

Then when the atorm la ovep,
1 sllp ln.quletly.

I'tn thankful for the mlnnows
That fill the babbllng brook; .

There's a thumplng, Jumping feeling
TVhen thev wrlgKl* rfn my hnok.

Then cvery frosty morning
. I hustle to my trap, ...
To get the molly cotton.

Slttlng ln her furry wrap.

«&Xq
There are the blrda and aunshlne,
And the chestnuta ralnlng down;

Beslde'our open flfeplace
Wo'll roast them nice and brown.

I'm gladi I Uve ln Dlxie,
I'm glad wr? had a Lee;

"Defeated, yet not conquered,"
Aa glad as I can be!

I'm full of thankful feeling,
Of thlnga I can't explaln;

I'm Just »»Uttle boy,
In the ¦unshlno and the raln.

CKARLBS J. BVS)R»TXv

Thanksgiving

Thanksgiving Day w.-is first establlahed ln the Unlted States by the Pil-
grlms at Plymouth ln 1621. It bec-me a recognlzed hollday ln Xew England.
replaclng Christmus aa the great famlly faatlva], and has been gradirallyadopted
ln othor parta of the country. Congress recommended days of thanksgiving
annually during th« Revolutlon, and Waahlngton. in 1785. after the adoptlon
of tho Constltutlon. Other daya of natlonal thanksgiving liave been proclalmed,
and aince 1S63 the last Tliursday ln November has been annually proclalmed by
tho Preeidenta as a natlonal Thankaglvlng Day. IDA K. REID.

28 East Canal Street. City. ,

AHappyThanksgiving
(Orlglnal Story.)

"Oh. mamma, I am ao. »o lonciy,"
slghod little Dorothy Grande to her
mother. aa they were aittlng ln the
parlor, "and to-day la Thankaglvlng.
I do wlsh uncle had not gone away
wlth God, ao he could have enjoyed
our dipner aa he uaed to. Won t ho
ever come back?" aho crled, looklng
hopefully at her mother.

''I am afrald not, darling." she an-
swered, whlle a tear gllatened in her
eye. "God wanted uncle, so He took
iilm. Let ua hope it la for the best.
What makes you to lonely?" she asked
arxicusly. . , .

"Nothing, dear mamma, only I mlss
vncle," Dot anawered. aa she came ar.d
klsaed her mother. "May I eit down
in- your lap7"
"Certalnly, dcar," replied Mra. Grande,

aa she mado ready for her little daugh-

lt dld not take long to have Dot ln
the land of dreame, and Mra. Grande
was Just about to lay her on the sofa
when a sharp peal froro the door roade
her husten her actlon.
Hurrylng to the door, ahe found a

large-built man, dreaaed nlcely, atand-
Ingthere. , , ,,"George! George!" exclalmed Mra.
Grande, and ahe waa 80on almost
amothered ln her brother'a large arms.
"Weren't you drowned," hurrledly

asked Mra. Grande. i'-':;;-'
"Perbapa ao, but I bundled myself

up agaln, ana came home," he an

swered, smlllng, . , ,
"But how dld you cacape, asked

Mra. Grande.
..

'¦¦ .-
.

Ho explalned to her how he had
stayed on the ahlp untll every one won

off, and then catching hold of a wooden
chest. plunged overboard. How he had
almost atarved on the chest; how sea-
slck he got, and explalned when he
got on the boat to take hlm home how
he had callod to an old colored walter,
"For law'8 sake, glmme something to
«at!" and many other hardshlps he had
endured. ,

'¦ ' "-..

"I tried to get here in tlme for
Thanksgiving, and here I am." he satd,
laughing morrily now.
Dorothy, awakened by the aound of

volcea. opened the door. and waa about
to run to her mother. When ahe espled
tho tell form standing In the doorway
she ran to hlm tnatead.
"Uncle! uncle!" ah« orled, Jumplnjj

Into his arms, "dldn't you burn up ln
the ftre?" "¦" ''

. . .

"No, Buggy, but how glad uncle Is
to seo you," sald Captaln DIghton.

"But. uncle, how dld you keep frorn
being buvnt?"
He t'- told her the atory, and when

be flr' W ' she.clasped her little handa.
and 1 V ."» down, aald ln a aweet
little \ e, "Dear God, tbank you,over
and over agaln for brlnglng my dear
uncle to little Dot."
And that was her aweet little

Thankaglvlng prayer. in whieh both
mother and uncle .IMriea ln reverently.

KATHERINE HARNEY.
Hampton, Va.

THE FIR8T THANKSGIVING.

Though the Pligrims had suffered
many hardshlps, after a year the land
ylelded abundantly, and they deolded
to thahk God for It. In autumn, after
the graln had been harvested and stored
for thi'--wlnter, they held a great. feast.
whloh they called "The Flrat Thanka»
glvlng." Klng Maasasolt and' nlnety
of hla men were Jnvjted. Some-of the
Pligrims. aniong thetn Mlles atandlsh.
who would rUe and. flre the »unrl«*
gun. waa up to meet the Indlans. who
came yalllng and waklng the eettlera.
Soon the ratllng of druma wan heard,

and the Pligrims had mornlng prayer.,
Then came hreakfast. Would you lik«
to know what they had? Wall, thtra

were cold meats, turnlps, porrldge and
cakes made of Indlan meal, After
breakfast all went to aee some rallltary
drllls under Captaln Standjsh. Hls
army consisted of only nlneteen men,
wlth the Engllsh flag over.thenv The
Indians were both surprlsed and de-
llghted by the marchlng of the aol-
dlera. Thls wonderful feaat waa com-
pleted bn tbe third day by a dlnner
that all remembercd.

FRANK METZGER.
3S15 Seventh St., Fulton,

Rlchraond, Va.

A It.UUUT CIUSE.
Onco there waa a llttle dog who was

golng- along the road. He came" upon
a rabblt's track. He followed lt to
a corner ot the fenc-\ where a hole
was. He walted and walted for a
long.time. Preaently he heard a llt¬
tle nolse. He looked! Whep tho rab-
blt saw tho dog he ran. Juat as fast
as he could go, the-dog after hlm.
They had a longsrun. The rabblt ran
lnto a hollow Tree. There tho! doa
stood and barked and barked. The
farmer came out to the tree and cut
lt down. He got the rabblt out and
cooked H.for hla dlnner. And that was
the last of the rabblt

By JOHN F- WINN. JR.
114 N. Flfth Street. Rlchmond, Va.

THE THAMtSGIVING TITRKEV,
It wae a warm sprlng day. I had

been asleep for four long 'weeks; ao 1
broke my'shell and found myseir In a

world unknown. I grew and thrlved,
and before I waa hardly aware of.lt. I
found myself a fullgrown turkey. I
was very proud because I waa so hand-
aome. I strutted about an said, "Gooy
ble, gooble. gooble!"

Summor waned
p.nd tbe oqol au-
tumn daya came on.
I3ach mornlng
Farmer Blalr came
lnto tho henyard
and gave -ue some
dellclous grain. On?
day as he waa feed-
Ing us he sudden-
ly reached out hla
hands and caught
me. He put mo m
a pen. and I'stayed
there awhiie. .and
then a boy oame
wlth Bomothlng ln
hls hand.'
"Why."I thought.

"what can. he be In-
tendlng to do?" (for
he had an as ln
hls hand).. He
.selzed ray h e a d
xnd lald It across
a block and ralaed
the ax hlgh. In the
.ilr. Then the
hought camo lnto
ny mlnd that 1ie
neant to en'd ray
armless Ufe.
"Alas!" thought I.

I shall be.made to
rrace some Thanlts-
jlvjng dlnner ta-
>le, where g'reedy
uiniiiis shall c-at
mo untll thoro Is
liothlng left."
The ax deacended

on my head and cleft lt from my body.
Lo! the poor tttrkey! He had bcen

a true prophet of hla aad fate. For
when that Thanksglvlng dlnner wae
ovor there was nothlng left of hlm
but a tew bonea.

Orlglnal by
MILDREP N. PAGB LBWIS.

CUmout. Albemarle eounty, Va.

Thanksging Day.
i laugh and troll. for my bones are

whole:
I am g-jlng to glvo thanks for that,

My dehts are pald. and I'm not afraid:
I'm golng to glve thanka for that.

And when I'm dresaod no person aska,
"Where dld you get that hat?"

For I'm thatched with a tlie that'a as
brlght aa a emlle,

. And I'm golng to glvo thanka for
that.

Attentlon, I beg. for I've put In the peg;
I'm golng to glve thanks for that.

I've shook the gang. and let them go
hang:

You bet I'll pive thanks fof that.
I thinks I'll stray to the narrow way,
And stlck to It now, that's flat; ,

But It'a no use talklng. it's terrlblo
walklng,

Yet I'm golng to glve thanks for that.

There's a tur# ln, the tlde, and the
world is wide:

I'm going to give thanks for that.
There's Iadders to climb.ono's mino

this time:
I'm going to «rlve thanks for that.

Bohemla's a land where fortuncs are
few,

But Canaan. though far, is fat:
Though handsome and poor, I'll get

there suro,
And I'm Koing to glve thanks for

that.
J'm not as bad as somo people blnme:

I'm golng to give thanks for that:
Nor half ns good aa aome other folks

clalm;
I'm poIiik to glve thanks for that.

I'm not a model, but I mannge to toddle
Alnng the midway flnt:

A vlllain I a'n't. ahd I'm not a salnt.
» And T'm going /'o'glve thanks for

thnt.
N

There's a styllsh' mald of whom Vm
afraid;

.I'm Koing to srlve thanks for that.
I'm rlgbt on her. nerves, slie's on to

rav cur.vea;
I'm goingto glvo thanks for that.

She's sufsv and crabblt, and evcry bad
habit

She says I rnust drop.that's flat;
I'll drop the. habit of sparklng. don't

¦ blab it.,
But I'm golngto slvo thanks for that.
Selected by ELIZABETH REID.
rs East.Cajal Street, Cty.

TIIEIR THANKSGIVING DINNEH.

There wus a moihcr and her two
children, who' lived uear .a vijlage. She
had a boy. and a gi'l- Tl/eir father
was dead. So the good ihpther had.
to work, hard for thelr Ilvlng. The
children did all they could'lo lielp
thelr mothrr along.
Thanksgiving was neur, and the chil¬

dren sald *o each other:
"We wlll have to work on Thanks¬

giving; we are so poor we cannot have
a flne dlnner; wo wlll have to have
a'dlt'Sier Just liko'we always do."
So when Thanksgiving Day came

thelr mother went to work us u ual.
And tho children stayed at hpme. About
noon thfv herrd a knock at the door,
and to their great surprlqe it was one
of tl.eir little playtnates, bringlugthem
«omo thlngs for a Thanksgiving dln-
nor.
She brought turkey, pumpktn pie

and cake and everythlng nice.. And
when the mother came to dlnner she
found a Thunksgiving dlnner walllng
foi her. And they had as good a dln¬
ner ns anybody. And they were Just
as happv as any of the other peopJo.
The mother went back to work that
evenlng with a I-appy heart

Bassett, Va. RUBY OWEN.

ON STOltMY NIGHTS.

Upon my roof, on atormy nights,
I love to hear the ratn,'

And t\var the gentle pit-a-pat
Upon the wlndow pano.

"Oood-night, good-nlght, dear child.'
it says,

*'Come, closo your, eyea and sloep."
And Ustening' to Its volce so sott,

I fall ln slumber deep.
Selected by EUZABETH REID,

23 East Canal Street, Clty.

MY TRIP TO THIB SEASHOKE.
Mother, father anJ 1 started off for

the seashore. We wero-.golng to Rlch-
mond and then to Old Polnt. aud when
we got to Old Palnt, oiir trunks were
lost and father went running'buck to
the traln and then to the trunk room
and they were not thore. The atoa'mer
was whlstlirgi and father wns not
ther'o. but prtr-ently up came father;
and we all went on board the stoamer.

THOMAS R. POTTS.
Cobham, Va.

(To be oontlnued,)

A fresh supply of liutlges hn»
been ovileroil for the T, b. C. C. Club.
It I* lioprd that nmv mcmliers wlll
have pationce for a little whlle uu-
ttl they can be gottcn, when tuey
wlll b« promptly sent.

Puzzle Department
GEOGRAPHIOAl. PUZZLE.

Here are nlne plcturm, reprracntlna
nlne RcosrrapUlcnl nntura. Can you
ilnil (liiMiif

CAIUWGTOX CA-I.AWAY,
Aorwood, Vn.

ANAGBAJ(.BOYS*. NAMES.

1 Trebro. .,

2 HJno.
3. Rehyn.
i Mujbinna.
B deg-orc. *
t!. Maiivel.
7 Mucndd. i

E. Cliade.
P. Dorferikc.
to. Bureen.
U. Radrhto.
13. Taklprc.
13. Wcdran.
l-l.'.ltajepso.

AXDRBIV O. BRYANT.
Hlgli Street, Franlilin, Va,

.ICMBLED NJBWSPAPERS.

t. Sltnte Hdclsapt,
2 Swen Derlae.
3. Jlnoura.
4. Won Kroy l-Ilerad.

CHABL.ES B. JOHNSON.
No. 0 East Maln Street, Clty.

wonn SQVABK OF FOITU -BTTJEKS.

1. A surface.
2. Belntr bshlnd,
3 ' A polnt 0/ tha compass.
1. Talents. Your new membar,

EVKRETT W.UUUN*.

ANSWEKS.

Anawer to Aiiugruni.
1, Tliumes. 3. Hutlson. 3. Amazon. i.

N!|c 5. Kanawa. 6. St. Lavvronco. 7.
Orand. S. indiu. 0. Voljra. 10. Illln.ils.
11- Niijer. 12. CluadalupB,-- 13. Pelawaro.
H. Albany. 13. Yukon.
Tho (lrst lettora spull Thanksglvlns Day

CARRINOTON CALI.AW.VY.
Norwood, Va.

, Autu er*.
1 Rod, Boad.
1. Real, Realtn.
:i Room, Broonv
1. Sevora. Reverae.
i. Ray, Bray.

1DA.K. BEID.
No. 23 E. Canal Street. Clty.'

Turkey.
Aaawer to CU_~>»

Letters Frbm
Our Children

Dear Editor..I wsnt to b« s. 'merae<ir ofthe T.. D. C. Olub Please send m« a badg.rI am twelvn years old. Your httto mernbor
No, 23S OIney Rood, Norfolk, Vi., ;

Dfar Editor..1 wsn so-gi«d to get yourT. D. C. C. badgea, I am Ificloslng you n.
Ilitlft- mory called "My Trlp to tho Hea-
ittfo.V THOMA8 R. POTT8

Csstla .HIII. Cobham, Va,'
Dfnr Editor,.My little. mn, elght and

one-hnlf yosri of ftgo, has Just handed tne
ar origjnal story whlch he doslres to con-
irlbuti to your Sunday edltlon.

Very truly your*.
Rlohmond, Va. JOHN F. WINJ.'.

Dear Editor,.I am a little glrl'nine ycara
old I would tiko to Joln tho T. D. c, ciub.
P-ease send ma a badgr .'."'¦'"

sara'h BOYLE.
No. 315 N. Thlrty-ilxth Strcat, Rlchraond.

Va

Doar Editor,.I .would llke to Joln your
T, D. C. Club. Inclosed flnd a drawlng of
an Indlan oano*. PImm aend rae a badgo
and rulea of tha olub. Your alncore frlend,

CELIA WHITEHURST.
Bo* No. 4. Chmer. Va. '

Dear Edltor..I would llke to Joln th»
T.-D. C. 'Club. I have aaan some of tho
wcrk whlch tha children of thls claaa have
dcne. Plea«« send mo a badge. Send to
tho address of LUClDE WOODY.

Ctevm-, Va,

Doar Editor..Inclpsed you wlll flnd ».
drewlng. and I hope you wlll thlnk It good
etiotigh to prlnt. Wili try to dfaw mc-
thlng every week. Plea«e send me a badge,
as I have lost mma. Your old member.

EDGAR TERRY.
No. 435 N. Thlrtteth Street. Rlchmond, Va.

Dear Editor..Inclosed you wtll please
fnd a drawlng. We take The Tlmes-Dls-""
paich. and I always look over the Chil¬
dren."* Pa.ua. I want to be one of your
member*. ao please aend mo a badge and
the rulea of your olub. I remaln your'new
member. OSCAR J. WHITEHURST.

Chester, Va.

Dear Editor,.Wlll you wrlto me ln re-
turn how I can baeome a member or th<>
Cl.lldren'a Club In Th* Tlmes-DIspateh? I
hnvo been readlng the plecca ln lt, and.
ttcught I would Joln It

Your* reapectfully.
HARRY E. WICKB.

110 Campbe(! Avenua. W., Roanoke, Va.

Dear Edltor..I havon'f* wrltten to you
for a long tlme. I suppose many member*
hnv<- baan to Jamestown. I thlnk the club la
Increaa'ng vary faat. I aend a atory of s.
cat and rat, whlch I* true. whleh I would
llki very mueh to se* In print. I wlll
Close now A. M SCHAADT.

1310 Portar St., Maneheator. Va.

, Drar Edttnr,.I write to'asic to become a
mimber of tha T. D. C. C. I am nlne yearj
pf aga And a pupl) of Palmer's Sprlng
Iflgh Schonl. Mecklenburg county. If ad-
mlttcd I wlll trom tlme tn tlme send
skctchei. If the one Inclosed Is thoughc
worthy. klndly pubiiab.

HBLEN MACHEN.
Palmer's Eprlnga. Va,

Dear Editor..T aend In thla. drawlnjr and
etorj oalled "Tbe Flrat Thanksgiving."
Vope to sea It appoar In the paper thn
Hutiday bofore Thankaghr'ng. Tf you wlll
«fnd ma a new badge I wlll thank you for it
very much. I remaln vour member. Your*
mircctfully. FRANK METZGER.

No. 3813 8eventh Strcot. Kulton.

Dear Editor..I have been readlng the-
Chi'dren's Pa»e for aome tlmo. and am.
culte Interested In It. I am twelve year*
old Wlll you please send me a badge, as
I wculd llltc to Joln your i-lub? *

HARRY A. BOYD.
No. I4t3 Warwlck Avenue, Nojs'port Nows.

Va.
P. S..Hcro ls a plcture of "Maud." I

hopo It wlll cscapc the wasto busket.

P*-nr Editor.T rm»st wrlt« and thanlt
you fnr mv b_a"tlf"l badge. and also for
thi" nlce lefer you wrnto me It wis ftll
no njce of vou. I hnvo not got a plcturi
Just nr>w. but wlll have one tftken eoou
and wlll «e"d won one. I n»turned froni
James'nwn '."ovembeT Sth. and had a flno
tlme. Thanklng you agaln for my badga,
I remaln,\ Your member.

MARY E. H.VLE.
Rocky Mount,
Dear Editor..tncloserl you *ill find an-

other composltlon on "Alfred the Great." I
hop*- I mav see thls ln prlnt. I waa sorry
ln rot flndlng my other oomnosltlon ln prlnt.
1 have not recelved my badge yet. If thls
slory Is too long. half may be prlnted on«
Sunday and the other half another Sunday,
If Ji Is worthy to be orlnted. Your member,

ELLA BRtlSHWOOD.
220 Mallbry Avenue. Hampton. Va.

Dear Editor..I ahould llke very much '.o
bcccmo a member of your olub. Please
send me a bndie. Inclosed Is .a atory. whloh
I bope you wlll publlsh'ln your Sunday's
"iinea-DlppTtch. I go to ichoot and, I am
ln the slxtlt grade. Mlss Berkeley 'Is my
tccchor. All of the echolars together aro
nitking a Thankarivlng and Chrlstmas
purer. whlch I thlnk w'l! bo very ntcc. aftec
thov have finlahcd. I wlll close. Yoiir un-
kr.c wn member, LILLIE H TYLER.

Aged twelvo years.
No. 703 Stuart Street. Staunton, Va.

Dear Editor,.I wunt to bo a member of
the T. D. C..C. and hope you wlll send mn
ii hadce. I am thtrteen years old and rei 1
Tln- Times-Dlsrpatah overy Bunduy. I enjoijthe Chlldren's l'aiio vory much. Mary An*
dcieon goes to the samo school thutl do,
ahd when I saw her meital I wanted to bo
a member, tno. Tnelosod you wlll flnd :u

picture eiitltlcd "Lady Ilarrlet." whlch I
ilitw, unrl hone thnt It wlll be o»-tnted.
diew. and hope that lt wlll be prlnted..Your
fi'.end. DOROTHY J. ROETTGER.
Sycatnore Street, Petcmhurg, Vu,
p S..Pleaso don't forget to aend me a

Lacige. . ,

Dear Editor..-I aru-se ymi have forgotten
that I have over wrltten to you, but I used
tr r-ontrlhuto very; often. I haven't sent
anythlne In a Uiiwr tlmo. I aend a plcturo
ol a Inidy that I drew. and -I hooe lt wlll
bn published. to show tho\ niembers tha:
I have not ent'relv for^otton the page.

1 went tu Rlchmond last summer aml
slnyed almo't iwo month's, and had a tln-»
time. I dld not vfglt Tha TlmeK-Dlspateh
bi'l'dinv, but would have llked to. I wlll
close, hnplng to see my- drawlng- appcar
on the T..D. C. C. pnge. Omvbf your old
membors. BE3SIE TYLER.
Dawreneeville, Va. h

Dear Edltor,«yI »uooo«e you thlnk V havo
forgotten you >"ms I h^van't wrltten to you
fo; such a long whlle. but t. i">«iiv havp had
».) raurh to do that I oouldn't flnd tlme
to do much w'rltlng, I walit to tell yun
about what I dld Ia»t summer. Everv
protty moonllght nt"ht aQnie of us would
take a wilk ui the rbad. X loved to
\vnlk, ao I wai a'wiya with the parly, Wq
wculd BO tu.an -le-i apac« ln front of our
hinsf and lopk tho stars. I know vory
fiw. but tho»j (mv weri Interestlng. Here
are the ones we would see noarly everv
nlcht: the Blg Dlpne-, tho Little Dlpper.
lob's Coffln, Marv, Casalon*1-'-* ^V">' -li-»
North S'ar uiul Orloii. I thlnk nstrononiy
U very Interestlng, a«d when I am larg->r
1 would lllta t" stttfy P, t am afraid
mv latter Is g'tt'ni too lonp, ao wlll Btop
wrltlng now an-' wlt-» i"me more another
tlme- Your P'tl* unknow frlend,

COURTNEY KEITH MEADE.
Mannboro, Va.

D»a- Editor..I suooose you have fot-
poti»n me by thls tlme. fl» I have not
«¦ It'on. to you for a lotjg tlme.In fact, l
thmk it has bfteii nearly four mo*>ths; bu1:
I lv pe to have more tlme to writa thls
wlpver than I ha'1 l th sumnjer, t yytu
luelvo ven-M old "n tho 17tih of thls month,
but dd.no' hnvo my party on that day,
iik lt was S ndayi; but lilsteat hO'' >u
Si'-u d-rvj. r had a good many chtldon.
riul we played'jauch games as "Hlde a-il
Soi'k" n'»d '^'risoners' Base" untll dlnner
waa readl*. At dlnntr l opened my pre «

eiits. -aud. among tb«m was a lovely rlmf
v,hb. i. '.¦ '11«.

And t\n"i"7 ou cnmo tho cake. lt hod
levely whlle toInK on It nnd u. doion rnd
coitdle* on It, Btvj it was heautlful. Mtvr
d'tMier we played . few. more games, aft'l
theii tht ehlldrin had to go home. Ona
0' .- ' ' ''t
rltf t wsi>»layd so very amualng »»mw
W anjoy d vhe, very mucti Please tell
r e l» vour "»x Sunday's paper how many
\v td» vo t'Ke ln a story. 1 muet clo»<»
?o Wishlhs our club much suocesi, and
hop ns thjt ,i-!i a m y escape the wasi»

MA"> CARRINOTON HERRINO,
Yanoey .Mllls. Vi,


